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portion of their time goes in club lounging. They draw large salaries and too frequently they have to act in long running plays, that are made up of smartish wit and cheapest cynicism — mere froth and frivolity, while the effective smashing of the Seventh Commandment has been for so long a time the principal motif of both drama and farce, that one cannot wonder much at the general tone of flip-pancy prevailing among the theatrical people of to-day. They guy everything and everybody, and would jeer at ^                          their profession as readily as they would at an old man on
the street wearing a last year's hat.
They are sober, they are honest, they are generous, but they seem to have grown utterly flippant, and I can't help wondering if this alteration can have come about through the change in their mental pabulum.
At all events, as I watched and listened in the old days, it seemed to me they were never weary of discussing readings, expressions, emphasis, and action. One would remark, say at a rehearsal of "Hamlet/' that Macready gave a certain line in this manner, and another would instantly express a preference for a Forrest — or a Davenport— rendering, and then the argument would be on, and only a call to the stage would end the weighing of words, the placing of commas, etc.
I well remember my first step into theatrical controversy. " Macbeth " was being rehearsed, and the star had just exclaimed: " Hang out our banners on the outward walls!" That was enough — argument was on. It grew animated. Some were for: " Hang out our banners! on the outward walls the cry is still: they come! " while one or two were with the star's reading.
I stood listening and looking on and fairly sizzling with hot desire to speak, but dared not take the liberty, I stood in such awe of my elders. Presently the "old-man" turned and, noticing my eagerness, laughingly said: "Well, what is it, Clara? you'll have a fit if you don't ease your mind with speech."
" Oh, Uncle Dick," I answered, my words fairly trip-
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